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THE  PREFACE 

GENTLE  READER:— 

There  is  nothing  so  compromising  as  a  preface  (except,  perhaps,  no  preface 
at  all),  but  having  established  a  precedent  last  year,  it  behooves  us  to  try  again. 
This  preface,  we  hope  (with  the  gracious  consent  of  the  Faculty),  zvill  be  a 
valedictory,  and  as  such  should  rightly  be  at  the  end  of  this  glorious  publica¬ 
tion.  Our  advertisers,  however,  have  some  consideration,  arid  so  overcoming 
our  purist  scruples,  we  place  it  here  and  for  form's  sake  shall  call  it  “The 
Preface .” 

If  there  be  of  wit  arid  humor  in  this  small  volume,  zee  shall  be  grateful 
to  have  it  pointed  out  to  us.  Brevity  being  the  soul  of  wit,  we  have  tried  to 
make  it  at  least  short,  and  humor  being  in  essence  a  state  of  mind  rather  than 
a  printed  zvord,  zee  sincerely  hope  you  are  in  the  proper  humor  (or  should 
we  say  spirits?) 

Receive,  oh,  all  ye  sceptics,  this  offering  in  the  spirit  with  zvhich  it  is  given 
and  in  zvhich  it  was  written  (not  wrotten).  No  copies  may  be  returned  and 
no  monies  zvill  be  refunded,  and  if  you  do  not  enjoy  its  perusal,  refrain  from 
criticism,  please,  until  after  the  last  performance.  Charity  is  the  szveetest  of 
all  virtues. 

Accept,  then,  our  heartfelt  good  zvishes,  and  may  you  live  to  see  humor  in 
every  thing . 

THE  EDITORS. 

University  of  Toronto,  Faculty  of  Medicine.  Feb.  16,  1921. 
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OUR  STAFF 

We  ve  a  great  bunch  of  teachers — there’s  no  doubt  of  that — and  when 
they're  not  teaching  they’re  “chewing  the  fat."  Their  ideas  change  almost 
every  week,  or  oftener,  just  like  the  blush  on  your  cheek.  One  morning  you 
hear  that  the  liver's  the  cause  of  most  of  man’s  ailments  ;  the  next  day  the 
laws  on  the  matter  have  changed  and  you're  at  a  loss  to  know  where  you're 
at ;  it  makes  one  so  cross.  But  far  worse  than  that,  it  makes  them  angry,  too, 
to  think  that  their  teachings  have  gone  our  heads  through.  There’s  Young 
and  there’s  Strathie  and  Goldie  and  Oille,  for  these  one  trimester,  we  surely 
did  toil.  All  day  we  wrote  histories  and  worked  hard  in  the  lab. ;  the  little 
we  ate  was  the  bite  we  would  grab.  There’s  Howland  and  Armour,  'way  up 
in  Ward  I  ;  we  just  couldn't  please  them,,  tho'  hard  we  did  try.  Our  “nerves" 
were  all  shot  'ere  we'd  been  there  a  week  ;  we  had  no  paralysis,  yet  couldn’t 
speak.  Our  ideas  with  theirs  we  knew  would  conflict,  so  we  kept  plugging 
on  tho'  we  felt  we  were  licked.  And  “Hutchie"  on  kidneys  would  give  a  long 
spiel — so  long  that  oft  we  felt  ready  to  keel.  We  wondered,  of  course,  where 
he  got  all  his  dope ;  his  practice,  they  say,  at  least  let  us  so  hope.  Then  home 
to  our  studies  and  our  books  we  would  flee,  in  hopes  we'd  find  something  there 
which  would  agree,  with  the  theories  we’d  heard  in  our  clinics  that  day,  but 
midnight  would  find  us  the  worse  for  the  fray.  And  day  after  day  tis  the 
same  story  old,  we  never  can  find  in  our  texts  what  is  told  to  us  in  our  clinics, 
tho'  hard  we  may  look  through  Osier  and  Barker  or  any  good  book.  “Eye" 
was  no  better, '“nose"  just  the  same,  “throat"  we  were  desperate,  our  minds 
growing  lame.  Wherever  we  went  every  theory  was  turned  to  suit  one’s  own 
teaching — our  brains  fairly  burned.  We’ve  four  or  five  theories  for  every 
disease,  and  eight  or  ten  treatments  for  each  one  of  these.  So  you  see  why 
we’re  worried  and  ill  at  our  ease  (it’s  worse  than  the  smallpox,  rabies  or 
fleas!)  So  what  shall  we  say  when  we  write  our  exam.,  if  they  ask  us  to  treat 
any  ailment  of  man?  Shall  we  write  them  all  down  every  theory  and  show 
the  numerous  treatments,  too,  that  we  know,  or  just  write  the  one  and  let  the 
rest  go,  and  pray  the  good  Lord  that  they  think  more  we  know?  Of  course 
in  our  practice  we’ll  six  histories  take  of  every  patient,  asleep  or  awake;  we’ll 
take  his  blood  pressure  every  minute  or  more,  and  never  once  heed  him,  no 
matter  how  sore  he  gets  at  our  methods,  and  examine  him,  too,  and  thump 
and  percuss  him  until  he  is  blue.  By  Osier  and  Barker  and  Wheeler  and  Jack, 
by  Graham  and  Goldie  and  Hutchie  and  Black,  by  Armour  and  Howland,  by 
Strathie  and  Young,  we’ll  treat  heart  and  liver,  kidneys  and  lung,  and  then 
if  he  dies  it  will  not  be  our  fault;  we'll  tuck  him  away  in  the  family  vault. 

W.  H.  C. 


HEARD  AT  THE  BURNSIDE 

* 

Call  me  first,  A1 ! 

What !  Only  two  fingers  ? 

I  hate  to  get  up  in  the  morning. 
Your  turn  to  get  the  tea. 

Girl  or  boy? 

Do  you  think  he'll  sign  me  up  for 
this  one  ? 


WHAT'S  IN  A  NAME? 


Dr.  I.  Killem . 

Adam  Skinner  .... 

Uriah  Cheat  . 

Bill  Long  . 

A.  R.  Senic . 

Helen  Brimstone 

Psyc  Hie  . 

Wun  Lung . 


Chiropractor 

. . Lawyer 

....’ . Grocer 

. Plumber 

. . . Dyer 

..... W.C.T.U. 

. Bartender 

Laundrvman 
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THE  FRESHM 

Every  Neophyte  at  the  Shrine  of 

I.  That  the  Book  of  Genesis  is 
beautiful,  but  hopelessly  inaccurate, 
and  that  all  ministers  believe  it  liter¬ 
ally. 

II.  That  appendicitis  is  always  due 
to  the  injudicious  swallowing  of 
grape-stoned  and  cherry  pits. 

III.  That  surgeons  receive  fabul¬ 
ous  sums  for  the  most  trivial  opera¬ 
tions,  ergo  and  propter  hoe — surgery 
is  the  only  field  to  master. 

IV.  That  medicine  is  certainly  no 
profession  for  women,  and  hence  look 
askance  at  all  freshettes. 

V.  That  his  or  her  immediate  and 
more  distant  ancestors  were  undoubt¬ 
edly  simian. 

MODERN  TREATMENT 
Fluid  Diet  and  Rest  in  Bed 

An  awful  case  of  heart  disease 
Came  crawling  in  upon  his  knees ; 

A  murmur  louder  than  the  Falls 
Or  when  the  lonely  screech  owl  calls, 

W  as  heard,  when  with  our  stethescope 
We  tried  in  vain,  but  gave  up  hope. 

Our  teacher  only  shook  his  head, 

‘‘We’d  better  let  him  rest  in  bed." 

Another  case  had  cracked  his  dome  ; 
They  carried  him  in  silence  home ; 
Raving  about  the  stars,  he  saw 
Pink  mice  and  cats  and  Arkansaw. 

The  doctor  someone  quickly  got 
Examined  him  and  thought  and 
thought, 

Broke  down  three  times  before  he 
said, 

“I  think  I’ll  let  him  rest  in  bed.” 

The  saddest  case  Fve  ever  seen 
Was  a  poor  old  doctor  off  his  bean. 

His  brain  that  once  was  clear  as  light, 
Was  now  as  dark  and  black  as  night. 
And  when  I  asked  him  what  was 
wrong, 

And  if  he  suffered  and  how  long. 

He  raved,  he  swore,  stood  on  his  head, 
Said  ‘‘Fve  been  taking  rest  in  bed.” 

A.  S.  M. 


AN’S  CREDO 

Hippocrates  Solemnly  Believes — 

VI.  That  a  “supp.”  is  no  criterion 
of  academic  shortcomings,  but  merely 
a  sign  of  professorial  spite. 

VII.  That  wearing  spats  is  effem¬ 
inate  and  carrying  a  cane,  swank. 

VII.  That  a  pun  is  the  lowest  form 
of  wit. 

IX.  That  the  first  two  years  are 
on  the  calendar,  so  that  they  would 
not  be  too  young  when  graduating. 

X.  That  the  lecturer  who  uses  notes 
is  simply  keeping  a  few  jumps  ahead 
of  his  class. 

XI.  That  intellect  and  instinct  are 
characteristics  of  man  and  animal,  re>- 
spectively. 

W.  E.  B. 


THE  HONOR  SYSTEM 

Just  when  all  of  the  world  is  a 
blunder, 

And  your  thoughts  rock  like  out  in 
a  storm, 

And  your  brain  seems  to  split  far 
asunder, 

And  your  mind  to  no  rules  can  con¬ 
form, 

Just  when  all  of  your  knowledge  has 
vanished 

And  your  thoughts  are  like  froth  on 
the  sea. 

And  your  fancies  all  have  been  van¬ 
ished, 

And  your  sanity  strives  fast  to  flee, 

When  no  ray  of  intelligence  passes 

Cross  that  void  that  just  recently 
shone 

With  the  fruits  of  the  late  season’s 
classes, 

That  are  now  all  departed  and  gone. 

Just  a  whisper  from  over  your  shoul¬ 
der 

Seems  to  turn  up  the  lights  all  anew 

And  your  pen  and  your  mind,  now 
more  bolder. 

Copy  down  what  you  formerly 
knew. 
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BE2R 

Occurrence — BE2R  is  never  found 
in  the  free  state,  being  always  com¬ 
bined  with  H20.  It  is  never  found  in 
a  “dry”  State.  It  occurs  in  combined 
form,  chiefly  in  breweries,  hotels,  bar¬ 
rels,  etc. 

Properties — BE2R  is  a  reddish- 
brown  liquid  at  ordinary  temperatures, 
having  a  not  unpleasant  taste. 

One  part  BE2R  absorbs  100  parts 
H20  (as  a  rule). 

It  is  very  soluble  in  MAn. 

Structural  Formulae: 


BER 


There  are  two  main  classes  of 

BEoR 

(a)  Bottled,  (b)  Draught. 

Also  found  in  over  a  hundred  iso¬ 
meric  forms : — 

2  BE2R  =  Biere. 

20  BEoR  ==  Pale  Ale. 

30  BEoR  =  Bass. 

40  BEoR  =  Stout,  etc. 

BEoR  reacts  with  most  gay  spirits, 
giving  the  reaction : —  9  BEoR+MAn 

=  2  (OF)  —  ( EVERYTHING. 

(Very  unstable.) 

If  whiskey  and  rum  be  added  to  the 
above,  the  BE2R  will  not  remain  in 
combination  with  the  MAn. 

BEoR  may  be  neutralized  by 
PUSoY-F02T. 


Connect  up  as  shown  in  the  dia¬ 
gram.  Use  Tin  or  Brass  in  combina¬ 
tion  with  MAn.  The  Ethel  Alcohol 
being  a  catalyst,  emerges  unchanged 
from  the  experiment,  having  effected 
the  exchange. 

The  MAn  gives  up  its  Tin  and  takes 
up  BEoR  in  its  place.  This  is  absorb¬ 
ed  by  the  MAn  and  the  operation  re¬ 
commences.  The  Tin  is  collected  in 
a  “cash  box”  or  “till.” 

Points  to  be  Noticed — If  the  Tin  is 
not  present  in  sufficiently  large  quan¬ 
tities,  the  experiment  is  useless.  Also, 
the  Tin  must  be  renewed  each  time 
the  experiment  is  repeated.  If  a  froth 
is  present  on  the  surface  of  the  BE2R, 
it  is  removed  by  a  steady  stream  of 
air. 

A  study  of  BEoR  led  Mutte  to  enun¬ 
ciate  his  law  (Mutte’s  Taw  of  So¬ 
briety)  : — 

Reason  varies  inversely  as  sq.  of 
amount.  Volubility  varies  directly  as 
amount. 

Reason  X  Volubility 

- =  constant. 

Amount  X  w 

(w  =  amount  of  tin.) 
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THE  SEVEN  AGES  OF  MAN 

1st  Age — Sees  the  earth. 

2nd  Age — Wants  it. 

3rd  Age — Starts  to  get  it. 

4th  Age — Decides  to  be  satisfied 
with  half  of  it. 

5th  Age — Becomes  still  more  mod¬ 
erate. 

6th  Age — Now  content  to  possess  a 
six  feet  by  two  feet  strip  of  it. 

7th  Age — Gets  that  strip. 


SOME  CONTRASTS 
What  One  Should  Learn  in 
a  Clinic 

The  interpretation  of  heart  mur¬ 
murs. 

The  identification  of  signs  and 
symptoms. 

The  technique  of  a  spinal  puncture. 
The  treatment  of  pneumonia. 

The  after  care  of  an  invalid. 

Etc.,  etc. 

What  One  Never  Fails  to  Learn 
(sub  rosa ) 

Who  won  last  night’s  game. 

The  price  of  tickets  for  the  At 
Home. 

What  she  wore  last  night. 

That  Kismet  was  censored  after 
Monday  night. 

The  latest  parlor  story. 

Etc.,  etc. 


“When  I  kissed  her  I  smelled  to¬ 
bacco  on  her  lips.” 

“You  object  to  kissing  a  woman 
who  smokes?” 

“No,  but  she  doesn’t  smoke.” 
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TELL  ME  PLEASE— 

How  Alex.  Malcoknson  ever  man¬ 
aged  to  tear  himself  away  from  Cuba 
at  all  ? 

Was  Happy  Carlisle  born  with  a 
smile,  or  did  his  face  harden  that  way 
after  one  of  Dr.  Ollie’s  clinics? 

Whether  “Woody”  Woodhouse  still 
visits  the  Pavlowa  regularly,  or  has  he 
handed  his  “stock”  over  to  Bill  Dow 
and  Tony  Atwell  ? 

The  name  of  the  young  lady  who 
saw  58  Burnside  cases  and  stood  out 
in  the  hall  and  cried  because  the  term 
was  up  and  she  couldn’t  see  the  even 
five  dozen  ? 

Could  Wallie  Dtmcan  do  an  unkind 
act  if  he  wanted  to? 

Why  everyone  thinks  Jack  Graham 
is  always  kidding  when  he  sometimes 
does  tell  the  truth  ? 

Does  Bill  Walwyn  hire  a  private 
batman  to  keep  his  trousers  pressed 
or  does  he  fold  them  under  the  mat¬ 
tress  every  night? 


FRESHMAN 

Once  a  freshman  was  cast  on  an  Afri¬ 
can  shore, 

Where  a  cannibal  monarch  held 
sway ; 

And  he  served  him  up  on  slices  of 
toast 

On  the  eve  of  that  very  same  day. 

But  the  vengeance  of  God  followed 
swift  on  the  act. 

And  before  the  next  morning  was 
seen, 

By  “cholera  morbus”  the  tribe  was 
attacked. 

For  that  freshman  was  terribly 
green.  A  SOPHETTEl 

A  green  Englishman  got  a  job  in  a 
sawmill  and  the  foreman  gave  him  his 
first  introduction  to  a  buzzi-saw.  A 
while  later  he  came  back  and  found 
the  man  holding  his  hand,  and  so  en¬ 
quired  what  was  the  matter.  The 
Englishman  replied  that  he  had  touch¬ 
ed  the  bally  thing  very  lightly,  just 
like — “By  gawd,  there  goes  another !” 


Ode  to  a  Hospital  Fly.  — Swatit ! 
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BIOLOGY:  THE  WHALE 

The  whale  has  a  beautiful  figure. 
Which  he  makes  every  effort  to 
spoil. 

For  he  knows  if  he  gets  a  bit  bigger 
He  increases  the  output  of  oil. 

That  is  why  he  insists  upon  swathing 
His  person  with  layers  of  fat. 

You  have  seen  a  financier  bathing? 
Well,  the  whale  is  a  little  like  that. 

At  heart  he's  as  mild  as  a  pigeon 
And  extremely  attached  to  his  wife, 
But  getting  mixed  up  with  religion 
Has  ruined  the  animal's  life. 

For  in  spite  of  his  tact  and  discretion 
There  is  fixed  in  the  popular  mind 
A  wholly  mistaken  impression 

That  the  whale  is  abrupt  and  un¬ 
kind. 

And  it's  simply  because  of  the  prophet 
Who  got  into  a  ship  for  Tarshish 
But  was  thrown  (very  properly)  off  it 
And  swallowed  alive  by  “a  fish.’’ 

Now  I  should  not,  of  course,  have 
contested 

The  material  truth  of  the  tale. 

If  the  prophet  himself  had  suggested 
That  the  creature  at  fault  was  a 
whale. 

But  the  prophet  had  no  such  suspicion. 
And  that  is  convincing  because 
He  was  constantly  in  a  position 
To  see  what  the  miscreant  was. 

And  this  is  what  punctures  the 
bubble, 

As  Jonah,  no  doubt,  was  aware: 

“A  fish"  was  the  cause  of  the  trouble, 
But  the  whale  is  a  mammal.  So 
there!  - — Punch. 

Prof.  G.  was  called  in  to  treat  a 
man  who  had  pneumonia.  He  took 
the  extraordinary  course  of  putting 
the  man  into  a  tub  of  ice-cold  water, 
and  when  asked  in  alarm  why  he  had 
done  this,  replied  :  “I  don’t  know  how 
to  treat  pneumonia,  but  after  he  is 
thrown  into  that  cold  tub  he  will  take 
fits,  and  I'm  a  devil  on  fits.” 


How  a  Med.  Mounts. 
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TW AS  EVER  THUS 
A  Soli  loo  uoy  in  Two  Parts 
By  A.  F.  Rosh 

Scene:  A  bedroom ,  containing  a  bed. 

Time :  February. 

Enter  a j  man  of  nineteen,  holding  communication  with  himself  tliusly : — 
“Well,  Johnnie,  we're  through.  (Unbuttons  his  coat  with  deliberation.)  I 
guess  we  know  when  we’ve  had  enough.  They're  all  the  same — fickle  as  a 
summer  breeze.  (Makes  a  mental  note  of  that  phrase — it  sounded  rather 
good. )  We’ll  be  lucky  to  be  clear  of  the  tribe.  (Removes  his  coat.)  ‘The 
weaker  sex,’  as  the  poet  says!  Humph — that’s  good!  (Tries  to  smile  cyni¬ 
cally.)  What  do  poets  know  about  women,  anyway,  I  ask  you?  Look  at  me. 
for  instance.  Here  I’ve  been  running  around  with  that  little  girl  of  mine  since 
the  first  of  the  year,  and  what  do  I  get  for  it?  Nothing!  (Takes  off  vest.) 
And  I’ll  be  broke  for  the  next  three  weeks  over  that  last  At  Home;  but  do  I 
get  even  a  pleasant  smile  ?  Nary  a  one.  All  the  time  she  was  dancing  with 
me  it  was:  ‘Who's  the  handsome  chap  over  there?’  or  ‘Isn’t  Mr.  Smithers 
thrilling?’  I  was  sadly  mistaken  in  Smithers.  He’s  an  ass.  How  I  ever 
came  to  give  him  two  dances  I  don’t  know.  (Unties  tie.)  She  sparkled  awav 
at  him  as  if  he  was  the  Prince  of  Wales!  I  thought  she'd  have  better  insight 
into  character  than  that.  These  fashion-plate  cissies  never  amount  to  much 
anyway.  (Removes  neck  from  interior  of  collar.)  To-night  when  she  an¬ 
swered  that  'phone — ‘Hello — yes — Oh,  I’d  love  to — at  the  Arena,  of  course? — 
Who’s  speaking? — Oh,  yes;  I'll  be  ready  at  half-past  seven — good-bye!’ — that 
was  the  last  straw.  Especially  after  she  had  refused  me  to-morrow  night : — 
‘Sorry,  lack,  I’m  awfully  busy.’  I  took  the  hint  and  left  after  a  decent  interval. 
(Emerges  from  his  shirt.)  So  now  we’re  through.  The  fellow  who  wrote 
that  piece  about  ‘a  rag,  a  bone,  and  a  hank  of  hair’  sure  knew  something.  It 
takes  those  poets  to  express  a  man's  feelings !  (  Removes  boots  and  enters 

superior  portion  of  pyjamas.)  Some  day  she'll  say — ‘Yes,  he’s  the  greatest 
surgeon  in  Canada- — I  used  to  know  him.’  Know  me?  Humph — she  hardly 
sees  me!  (Crawls  out  of  trousers.)  But  that’s  a  woman  for  you — no  judg¬ 
ment  at  all.  Bah! — they  can  go  plump  to  the  bottom  of  the  lake  for  all  I  care. 
They’re  a  poor  lot.  (Takes  off  socks  and  dons  remainder  of  pyjamas.  )  We're 
glad  we've  had  our  eyes  opened,  aren’t  we,  Johnnie?"  (Crawls  into  bed,  mut¬ 
tering.  Falls  asleep.) 


Part  11 


Scene:  The  same,  only  more  so. 
Time:  Ditto, 


(Awakes* with  sundry  fearsome  rumblings.)  ‘‘Ho,  hum!  (Jumps  out  of 
bed — washes,  etc.)  She's  a  great  girl,  isn't  she,  Johnnie?  (Reverses  opera¬ 
tions  detailed  in  Part  1.)  Guess  I'll  run  down  to  the  Royal  Princess  and  get 
a  couple  of  seats.  And  if  I  can  sell  my  ‘White’s  Physics'  to  McIntosh  we'll 
have  a  box  of  N — Ison’s  to  keep  us  company.  A  girl  like  her  is  worth  fighting 
for,  eh?  It’s  a  fine,  large  life!"  (Exit,  singing  “She’s  the  Lass  for  Me.") 

Curtain. 


J.  P.  M. 
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SIGNS  OF  THE  TIMES 

In  a  Dry  Cleaner's  Window — “Kids 
cleaned,  any  size,  10c.  Bring  'em  in." 

On  a  Laundry — ‘  ‘Wanted — women 
to  mangle.” 

On  a  Plumber's  Shop — “I'm  in  a 
dirty  business,  but  I  do  clean  work." 

A  Doctor’s  Sign — “Doctor  of  all 
diseases  of  the  skin  and  contents.” 

In  a  Shoe  Shine  Parlor — “Ladies, 
watch  your  skirts.  We  are  not  respon¬ 
sible.” 

On  a  Cigar  Factory — “Girls  to 
strip." 

On  an  Artificial  Limb  Factory — 
“Hands  on  artificial  limbs." 

On  a  Candy  Store  Window — “Do 
you  like  S — O — D — A?  So — Do — I." 

On  an  Undertaker's  Window — “We 
bury  others — why  not  you?" 

In  a  Photographer's  Window — 
“Your  baby  enlarged,  tinted  and 
framed,  $8.79." 

In  a  Laundry — “Women  wanted  for 
hanging  up,  shaking  out  and  folding.” 

In  a  Barber  Shop — “This  soap 
shaves  without  mug.” 

On  a  Tannery — “Let  us  tan  your 
hide.” 

On  a  Garage — “Automobiles  repair¬ 
ed  and  flivvers  fixed." 

In  a  Dutch  Hotel — “Stop!  Have 
you  anything  left?" 

In  a  Music  Store — "Just  as  I  am 
with  variations.” 

On  a  Dentist's  Office — “Dr.  Good¬ 
night.” 

In  a  Butcher  Shop — “Tongue,  48c; 
brains,  only  22c.” 

In  a  Tailor  Shop — “Clothes  pressed 
while  you  wait.  Please  don’t  stand  in 
the  doorway.” 

At  a  Furrier's — “Cloaks,  coats,  etc., 
for  ladies  out  of  their  own  skins.” 

R.  I.  P. 


THE  FIFTH  YEAR  BOGIE 
In  Vers  Libre 

N  ear 

A  roaring  fire 
In  a  comfy  chair 
I  sit, 

And  dream. 

A  wondrous  maiden 
With  lustrous 
Eyes 
Near  by. 

No  sound  except  the 

Crackling 

Fire ; 

No  thoughts  except 
The  present 
Desire. 

Exams,  clinics,  lectures 
All 

Forgotten  in  the  present 
Bliss. 

When  lo ! 

The  telephone 
Rings  loudly 
Once, 

Twice, 

Thrice. 

I  answer, 

“The  Burnside.” 

Oh,  why  did  I 
Leave  my 
Number  ? 


Stricken  Frosh  (to  pretty  co-ed.) — 
“You  are  the  breath  of  my  life.” 

She — “Oh,  really?  Then  see  how 
long  you  can  hold  your  breath.’’ 


ANTHONY  VISITING  CLEO¬ 
PATRA 

Anthony  (to  maid  at  door) — “Is 
Cleopatra  in  this  morning?” 

Maid — “Yes;  but  she  is  in  bed  with 
tonsilitis.” 

Anthony — “What !  Is  that  d — n 
Greek  here  again  ?” 
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THAT  COUNCIL! 

What  is  it  all  the  fifth  year  dread. 

That  drives  all  pleasures  from  your 
head, 

And  keeps  you  from  your  needed 
bed  ? — 

The  Council. 

What  is  the  dread  of  every  “grad?” 

What  is  it  almost  drives  him  mad, 

As  plugging  he  sits  with  feet  on 
“rad”?— 

The  Council. 

What  is  the  cause  of  many  woes? 

What’s  kept  us,  lately,  home  from 
shows  ? 

Ask  any  V  year  man ;  he  knows — 
The  Council. 

What  is  it  that  we  have  to  pass 

Once  we  have  left  the  V  year  class? 

(No  joke!  Don’t  grin,  you  silly 
ass !) — 

The  Council. 


What  gives  the  profs  and  grads  a 
chance 

To  show  us  up  in  our  ignorance, 


Pathology 


While  we  sit  there  as  in  a  trance  ? — 
The  Council. 

What’s  in  our  side  a  constant  thorn? 
What  makes  us  wish  we'd  ne'er  been 
born 

When  we  crawl  up  to  try  some 
morn  ? — 

Our  Council. 

Wihat  makes  us  cyanosed  and  dumb, 
And  makes  us  cold  and  turns  us: 
numb, 

And  makes  us  drink  deep  draughts  of 
rum  ? — 

The  Council. 

What  is  it  we  all  thank  some  day 
When  we  are  earning  princely  pay  (?) 
(This  last  thought  makes  us  feel  quite 

gay)— 

The  Council. 

And  in  professional  years  to  come, 
When  we  our  noble  work  have  done, 
We  may  be  asked  to  sit  upon — - 
The  Council. 

No  student  then  will  suffer  shock, 

No  longer  then  his  knees  will  knock? 
As  up  to  try  he'll  calmly  walk — 

His  Council. 

A  cigarette  he’ll  smoke  with  us, 

No  longer  any  need  for  fuss; 

Soothed  are  his  nerves- — no  need  to 
cuss — 

The  Council. 

We  hope  ere  long  we’ve  held  our 
chairs, 

We'll  justify  our  ancient  hairs 
By  creeping  on  him  unawares 
And  kicking  bodily  down  the  stairs 
That  ancient  cause  of  all  our  cares — 
The  Council. 

W.  H.  C. 


SOME  DITTY 

There  was  a  young  man  from  the  city, 
Who  met  what  he  thought  was  a  kitty. 
He  gave  it  a  pat 
And  said,  “Nice  little  cat !” 

And  they  buried  his  clothes  out  of  pity. 
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OflAW 
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THE  SPIRIT  OF  MAY 
A  Soul  Experience; 

I  was  reviewing 
My  notes 
Of  the  last  six 
Months, 

When  1  noticed 
That  I  was 
Standing 
On  the  edge  of  a 
Precipice. 

Deep  down  below 
Was 

Liquid  water,  labelled 
“Oblivion.” 

From  the  forest 
Behind  me 
Came  an  elephant, 
Inscribed, 

"Exams.”  He  asked, 
“Did 

You .  get  my 
Letter?”  “No,” 

I  answered,  “I 
Correspond 
Only  with  a 
Camel.”  “Well,”  he 
Said,  “here  is  the 
Stamp 

That  goes  with 
It.”  So  saying,  he 
Jumped  high  in  the 
Air.  As  he  was 
About  to  light  on 
Me 

I  awoke  at  page 
One 

Of  my  notes. 

I  have  searched 
Long  and  fruitlessly 
For  the  interpretation 
Of  this 
Manifestation. 


“GOING  UP!” 

When  Johnson’s  boy  was  taken  ill 
From  eating  applie  pie. 

He  tried  to  bet  the  doctor  five 
He  wasn't  doomed  to  die. 

That  night  the  boy  grew  worse  and 
died, 

Grief  filled  the  doctor’s  cup. 
Because  he  hadn’t  bet  him,  but 
The  angels  took  him  up. 


SIGNS  OF  DEAD  ONES 
The  Pessimistic  Graveyard 

Here  lies  in  peace 
Sylvester  Stew. 

He  had  to  drink 

His  own  home  brew. 

Lies  slumbering  here 
One  William  Lake ; 

He  heard  the  bell. 

But  had  no  brake. 

At  fifty  miles 

Drove  Ollie  Pidd, 

He  thought  he  wouldn’t 
Skid,  but  did. 

At  ninety  miles 

Drove  Edward  Shawn ; 

The  motor  stopped 
But  Ed.  kepped  on. 

Under  this  sod 

Lies  Deacon  Hale; 

;~>f ' He  winked  and  drank.’ 

Some  "ginger  ale.” 

J.  G. 

Sporty  One — "What  makes  that  red 
spot  on  your  nose  ?” 

Grind — -“Glasses.” 

Sporty  One — "Glasses  of  what?” 

"Wouldn't  yon  like  to  take  a  walk 
with  me?” 

“But  I  don’t  know  you  !”  - 

“Ah,  but  what  you  don’t  know  won’t 
hurt  you.” 


THE  STUDENT’S  LITANY 

From  cranky  and  dyspeptic  clinicians, 
From  nine  o’clock  lectures, 

From  term  exams, 

From  movie  vamps  on  study  nights 
(or  vice  versa), 

From  one  o’clock  lectures, 

From  P.  Chemistry  Lab., 

From  final  exams, 

From  12  o’clock  lectures, 

From  Lab.  reports, 

From  "mixed”  clinics, 

From  all  lectures, 

From  O.  P.  D., 

From  "at  least  thirty  cases,” 

From  all  examiners, 

Oh  Faculty,  deliver  us! 

W.  E.  B. 
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PROGRAMME 

1 .  Orchestra 

2.  Address— IP.  S.  Duncan,  President  of  the  Medical 

Society 

3.  2T6  presents— “  CThe  Doctor's  Dilemma  " 

4.  Impersonation— B.  U.  Bradley 

5.  2T3  presents—"  CThe  Kniqhts  of  Darkness  " 

6.  tllale  Quartette 

7.  2T5  presents — •“  Educating  the  U.F.O." 

8.  Hanley  "Sinclair  minstrels  " 

9.  2T2  presents—"  Qetting  Arnay  IPith  It " 

10.  2T4  presents—"  ^re  Pigs  Blind  ?  ” 

11.  Qeneral  Stunts 
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2T6  Presents 

“THE  DOCTOR'S  DILEMMA” 

(With  apologies 

to  G.B.S.) 

Grace  . 

. . . .  Ross 

Nurse  . 

.  Swart 

Matron  . 

.  Baker 

Dr.  Bayley... . 

. H.  R.  Brown 

A  young  play  in  two  scenes. 

2T3  Presents 

THE  KNIGHTS  OF  DARKNESS 

in  an 

Animated  Semicircle  of  Ethiopian 
Syncopation 

Sweet  shades  of  Southern  melody — 
the  galloping  dominoes,  the  slippery 
moonshiners,  the  dark-eyed  worship¬ 
pers  of  Fortuna. 

During  de  course  ob  de  ebenin  dey 
will  hab  de  pleasure  of  presenting  for 
your  felicitation  and  approval : 

1.  Does  My  Mammy  Still  Wear 
Dose  Cool  Black  Hose  ? 

2.  Demonstrating  Negative  Pres¬ 
sure,  etc.,  in  Cranial  Cavity. 

3.  Et.  Al. 


2T5  Presents 

“EDUCATING  THE  U.F.O.,”  OR 
“WE  NEED  THE  MONEY” 

A  Farce  in  One  Act 
By  String.  Biehn  &  Fil.  Horton 

Scene 

An  office  in  Parliament  Buildings 
overlooking  University  Ave. 

Synopsis 

The  skit  represents  two  deputations 
to  Premier  Drury,  who  receives  them 
in  his  office.  The  deputations  are,  in 
order  of  their  appearance,  first,  the 
chiropractors  with  the  osteopaths ;  and 
second,  representatives  of  the  U.  of  T. 
with  the  Faculty  of  Medicine  in  par¬ 
ticular. 

Cast 

Premier  Drury . G.  W.  McGregor 

Beniah  Bowman,  M.P.P . 

. . . H.  J.  Alexander 

W.  Waldron,  M.P.P...G.  D.  Campbell 
J.  J.  Morrison  (U.F.O.  Office  Boy) 

. . C.  R.  May 

Sir  R.  A.  Falconer . J.  G.  Falconer 
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Dean  Primrose . J.  H.  Park 

Dr.  J.  J.  R.  McLeod . J.  McFadden 

Dr.  J.  P.  McMurrich.J.  P.  Middlebro* 

Dr.  J.  C.  Watt . D.  C.  Heggie 

George . A.  D.  Kelly 

Chiropractor . T.  G.  Heaton 

Lady  Attendant . E.  C.  Fielden 

Osteopath . W.  C.  M.  Scott 

2T2  (Fourth  Year)  Presents 
“GETTING  AWAY  WITH  IT” 

A  One-Act  Comedy  with  Music 
By  E.  G.  Fleming,  R.  H.  Morris  and 

S.  Shaul 
Synopsis 

An  avaricious  mandarin  appears  to 
aspire  to  the  vacant  throne  of  China, 
the  lawful  right  of  the  King  of  Kiau 
Chow,  who  is  on  his  way  to  claim  it. 
The  mandarin  conspires  with  his  ser¬ 
vants  to  poison  the  new  emperor  at 
the  earliest  opportunity,  but  is  thwart¬ 
ed  in  his  designs  by  Wun  Lung,  a  ser¬ 
vant  formerly  in  the  emperor's  em¬ 
ploy.  Wun  Lung  substitutes  a  Jewish 
adventurer  for  the  emperor,  in  the 
hope  of  saving  his  former  master. 

The  real  emperor,  however,  arrives 
in  time  to  save  the  gentleman  of  for¬ 
tune,  and  discovers  that  the  whole 
scheme  of  usurpation  was  the  work 
of  the  ex-Crown  Prince  of  Germany, 
who  desired  the  throne  for  himself. 
Characters  in  Order  of  First 
Appearance 

Wun  Lung,  the  faithful  servant.... 

.  W.  Wilson 

Servants  of  the  Mandarin — 

Hu  Fung . S.  R.  P.  Montgomery 

Wing  Lee . J.  F.  Cummings 

Fong  Toy . G.  W.  Armstrong 

How  Sing . G.  W.  Carrow 

Mun  Kow . L.  E.  Hamlin 

The  Mandarin . W.  R.  Riddell 

Gentlemen  of  Fortune — 

Tretsky . E.  G.  Fleming 

Trotsky . . .  S.  Shaul 

Ming  Foy,  son  of  Winn  Lung.... 

. B.  V.  Bradley 

The  Emperor . R.  H.  Morris 

The  Ex-Crown  Prince . 

. J.  A.  MacFarlane 

Pianist . C.  G.  Smith 
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Cast 

Interlocutor . T.  J.  Mclnnis 

Sclerosis . W.  Brewster 

Chlorasis . . . D.  Kilgour 

Gentlemen  of  Chorus — 

H.  R.  Miller. 

J.  j.  Henry. 

S.  Anderson. 

V.  G.  Hunt. 

P.  M.  Ballantyne. 

D.  Swan. 

L.  Barnes. 

J.  McCormack. 

At  the  Piano — Buddy  Parnell,  the 
king  of  jazz. 

2T4  Presents 

“ARE  PIGS  BLIND?” 

Synopsis 

Mose,  the  colored  servant  of  Sharp, 
a  newly-wed,  having  been  instructed 
to  call  a  doctor  to  attend  Sharp’s  wife, 
does  so  to  the  extent  of  a  homeopathic 
and  an  allopathic  physician,  a  surgeon, 
a  dentist,  an  osteopath,  a  veterinary 
and  a  patent  medicine  boot-legger. 
Sharp  has  difficulty  in  getting  rid  of 
these  gentlemen,  but  Dr.  Quack  quick¬ 
ly  takes  charge  and  successfully  rids 
the  house  of  all  of  them. 

Cast 

Sharp . A.  T.  Henry 

Mose,  his  servant... AV.  M.  W.  Rynard 

The  Homeopath . ..F.  J.  Liddy 

The  Allopath . D.  M.  Meerison 

The  Osteopath . A.  R.  Wilkins 

The  Dentist . M.  Phillips 

The  Surgeon . AV.  S.  Caldwell 

The  Veterinary . H.  B.  Lang 

Dr.  Quack . G.  B.  Chisholm 

Time — 3  p.m. 

GENESIS  6K.  I  IN  COCKNEY 

“Eve  ses :  ‘Adam,  'ave  a  bite?’  ‘No,’ 
ses  Adam,  ‘I  don't  want  a  bite!’ 
‘Garn  !’  ses  Eve;  ‘go  on,  'ave  a  bite!' 
‘I  don’t  want  a  bite  !’  ses  Adam.”  The 
child  repeated  this  dialogue,  her  voice 
rising  to  a  shrill  shriek.  “An’  then 
Adam  took  a  bite,”  she  finished  up. 
“An’  the  flamin'  angel  come  along  wiv 
’is  sword,  an'  ’e  ses  to  ’em  both  :  ‘Nah, 
then — ahtside !” 


PSYCHO-ANALYSIS 
When  anyone  back  in  the  nineties 
Went  partially  off  of  his  bean, 

His  family  confined  him  with  someone 
to  mind  him, 

And  keep  him  from  making  a  scene. 
He  may  have  been  ever  so  slightly 
Adrift  in  his  cranium,  but — 

The  slightest  delusion  forced  just  one 
conclusion : 

The  poor  boob  was  simply  a  nut. 
CHORUS 

Then  heigh-ho  for  psycho-analysis, 
Get  all  the  nit-wits  aboard ! 

A  few  pointed  questions  and  simple 
suggestions 

And  sanity’s  quickly  restored. 

The  investigation  of  halucination 
Is  smoothing  out  many  a  brow ; 

No  longer  they  pile  'em  into  the  asy¬ 
lum, 

For  nobody’s  looney  now! 

You  may  have  a  friend  who  is  timid, 
You  may  have  a  friend  who  is  wild, 
But  don’t  criticize  him,  let  Brill  ana¬ 
lyze  him, 

He  may  have  been  scared  when  a 
child. 

Be  tolerant  of  the  abnormal. 
Insanity’s  not  what  it  seems, 

Since  Freud  says  that  sex  is  the  cause 
of  complexes, 

Be  careful  in  telling  your  dreams. 

SOME  CUBIST  POETRY 
By  Adam  Piiool 
Winter 

Slippery  nothings  in  a  broken  jug- 
icicles  climbing ! 

Prehistoric  Surgery 
Laudable  Pus. 

Staphlococci,  B.  Coli  dyssenterica. 

Oh  woe ! 

Female  Doctors 

Misplaced  energy  consistently  fighting 
Ceaselessly,  endlessly,  ardently. 

Venit,  vidit,  vicit. 

I'll  say  she  did. 

A  Student  in  Medicine 
Daffydil,  year  dance,  At  Home. 
Football,  scrap  and  skating. 

Lectures?  ....  never! 

Plug — plug — plug ! 


IS 
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IN  THE  EMERGENCY 


While  the  surgeon  was  stitching  a  cut  in  the  head  of  a  foreigner,  the  latter  kept 
touching  the  spot  and  showihg  his  finger. 

“  Lookee,  doctor,  berlud,  berlud  !” 

:  Oh,  shut  up  man,”  snapped  the  doctor,  “  what  the  devil  d’ye  expect — maple  syrup  ?” 
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MEDICAL 

A  is  for  Armour,  who  grinds  us  on 
nerves ; 

A  stickler  for  detail,  from  the  truth 
never  swerves. 

B  is  for  Bingham — well  he  handles  the 
knife. 

To  him  any  day  I'd  entrust  my  last 
life. 

C  is  for  Campbell,  who  dickers  with 
urine, 

And  says  diabetes  the  nation  will  ruin. 

D’s  for  Detweiler,  who’s  given  up 
bugs 

And  taken  a  hand  at  teaching  the 
thugs. 

E  is  for  Elliott,  on  T.B.  a  wizard. 

Who  knows  at  a  glance  the  state  of 
your  gizzard. 

F  is  for  Fletcher,  a  boy  with  the  boys, 

Who  wouldn’t  consider  restricting  our 
joys. 

G  is  for  “Duncan” ;  we're  so  glad  he 
made  it. 

The  chair  well  he  fills ;  he  could  never 
disgrace  it. 

H  is  for  Huntsman,  who  gave  us  our 
start. 

A  right  royal  fellow — he  well  fills  his 
part. 

H  is  for  Hutchie — on  kidneys  a  bear. 

Doesn't  talk  very  loudly,  but,  still — 
well,  he's  there. 

I  is  for  Imrie — the  odd  glass  he'll 
take. 

We  thought  him  a  tyrant — soon  saw 
our  mistake. 

J  is  for  Johnson,  the  anaesthetist  bold. 

He  just  puts  them  under  and  then 
takes  their  gold. 


ALPHABET 

1 

Iv's  for  Kinnear — he  won't  take  a 
dare ; 

On  difficult  cases  he  hasn't  a  care. 

L  is  for  Lailey,  huge,  quiet  and  funny. 

We’d  bet  him  'gainst  Jeffries  if  we 
had  the  money. 

M’s  for  McPhedran,  whom  we  love 
and  admire. 

To  whose  lofty  heights  we  dare  not 
aspire. 

And  M's  for  Mackenzie,  to  us  all  a 
father. 

The  Liberty  League  to  him  was  no 

.  bother. 

N  is  for  Needier,  the  first  year  he 
teaches. 

If  he  taught  us  German  we’d  quake 
in  our  breeches. 

O  is  for  Oille,  the  dread  of  the  shirk¬ 
ers  ; 

But  great  admiration  he  has  for  the 
workers. 

You  answer  his  question,  he'll  ask  you 
the.  ‘  ‘why.” 

You  simply  can't  fool  him,  so  please 
do  not  try. 

P  is  for  Primrose,  his  name  fits  him 
well ; 

He’s  happy  these  days,  but  just  why 
I  won't  tell. 

You'll  know  soon  enough  if  you'll  only 
just  wait. 

'Tis  a  jolly  fine  story — we  all  think 
him  great. 

0  is  for  questions ;  some  foolish,  some 
wise, 

We  ask  in  our  dinics,  and  get  a  sur¬ 
prise 

When  told  that  our  question’s  been 
answered  before. 

“We  don’t  mind  your  sleeping,  but 
please  do  not  snore.” 
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R  is  for  Rudolf,  who  dabbles  with 
drugs ; 

His  prescriptions,  they  say,  will  make 
hair  grow  on  jugs. 

He  laments  of  the  dangers  that  man 
undergoes 

And  teaches  the  treatment  for  frost¬ 
bitten  toes. 

W  henever  you  meet  him  he’s  always 
a  smile ; 

He's  one  of  the  few  that  makes  living 
worth  while. 

S  is  for  Starrs,  that  have  shone  many 
years, 

By  their  steady  hands  have  dried 
many  tears ; 

No  task  is  for  them  too  great  or  too 
small. 

Old,  young,  rich  and  poor,  they  well 
treat  them  all. 

T  is  for  Thistle,  in  manner  quite  mild. 

We  hope  this  allusion  will  not  drive 
him  “wild.” 

U  is  for  Uren ;  we  don't  know  him 
well ; 

But  we  like  his  degrees ;  Esther  thinks 
they  are  swell. 

V's  for  Van  Wyck,  just  finding  his 
place, 

A  mighty  fine  fellow,  he'll  soon  hit  his 
pace. 

Up  in  the  Burnside  he  has  his  hands 
full. 

When  things  don’t  go  right,  with  the 
forceps  he’ll  pull. 

W,  you  don't  have  to  guess,  stands 
for  Watson, 

Immaculately  dressed  in  a  gown  with 
no  spots  on. 

He  dislikes  noisy  classes,  and  lecture 
he  won't 

When  classes  throw  Varsities  up  to 
the  front. 

They  say  o’er  in  Scotland  the  boys  are 
so  good, 

So  quiet,  so  model,  stay  home  and 
“saw  wood.” 

They  never  make  noises  and  things 
do  not  throw. 


We  do  not  believe  it,  but  perhaps  it 
is  so. 

X  is  the  “X»Ray,’  where  Richards 
presides. 

He  turns  out  the  patients  with  burns 
on  their  hides. 

He  can  cure  any  ailment  by  turning 
on  juice. 

He  can  even  cure  worry  (he  can  like 
the  deuce!). 

Y  is  for  Young,  conscientious  and 
clever, 

Who  always  has  praise  for  the  honest 
endeavour. 

The  friend  of  the  student — you  never 
need  fear  him, 

He’s  a  mighty  fine  manner  that  will 
always  endear  him. 

He  labors  unceasingly  for  O.P.D. 

What  they’ll  do  when  he  leaves  there 
I  cannot  quite  see. 

Z  is  for  Zwick — I  will  not  be  caught. 

Thought  at  first  I  was  stuck — now  I 
know  I  am  not. 

He's  only  a  student,  but  has  high  as¬ 
pirations 

To  tend  to  the  sick  and  perform  op¬ 
erations. 

There’s  many  a  name  from  this  list 
I’ve  omitted. 

These  were  all  chosen,  but  others 
would  fit  it. 

Please  do  not  feel  slighted  if  your 
name  you  don’t  see 

In  this  list  of  “wonders”  ;  next  vear 
if  I'm  free 

I'll  write  a  brand  new  one,  the  space 
you’ll  then  get 

Will  make  you  turn  clammy  and  do  a 
cold  sweat. 

Some  things  that  I  said  were  to  make 
this  junk  rhyme; 

Please  don’t  be  ofifended,  else  I’ll  send 
in  my  time. 

My  apologies  now,  if  the  least  I’ve 
offended 

I  ask  your  forgiveness — for  here’s 
where  I  end  it. 

W.  H.  C. 
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ANOTHER  FACT 


Dr.  Bingham,  entering  ward  :  “  Nurse,  where’s  that  Hernia?” 

Probationer  “  I  really  don’t  know,  I’m  sure,  but  I’ll  see  if  I  can  find  it  in  the 
Medicine  Cupboard.” 
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NOES  AND  EYES  AND  OTHER¬ 
WISE 

If  AYLES-WORTH  fifty  cents  a 
drop, 

Do  yon  think  it  would  be  WRIGHT 
To  WISH  ART  for  sufficient  booze 
To  make  a  MAN’SON  tight? 

And  lust  suppose  ’twere  castor 

OILEE 

That  ELEI-OT  to  take, 

WOOD  she  mix  it  up  with  GRAHAM 
flour 

And  eat  it  as  a  cake? 

WIL  SONny  put  his  ARM-OUR 
round 

Sweet  GOLDIE-lock’s  slim  waist? 
The  MURRAY  lad  will,  I'll  be  bound, 
He  has  such  PERFECT  taste. 

Use  GWYN  to  the  GOLDSMITH’S 
soon, 

His  smartest  CLARK  to  hire, 

And  take  my  broken  SILYER- 
THORNE 

For  him  to  McINTYRE. 

Unto  the  MILNER  went  my  wife, 

To  buy  a  small  BROWN  tarn  ; 
MOORHEAD  would  break  me,  pon 
my  life! 

It  COSTAIN  dollars— DAMN! 

I'd  rather  be  a  GALLIE  slave, 

Who,  flogged  most  every  day. 

Doth  HOWL-AND  weep  both 
LOUD-ON  long, 

Than  such  a  price  to  pay. 

Now  MABEE  this  won't  seem  a 
STARR 

Of  rhyme  to  some  wise  head. 

But  LAW-SON  !  what  can  you  expect 
From  a  poor  demented  med  ? 

ANON. 


This  ex^m.  will  be  conducted  under 
the  honor  system.  Please  take  seats 
three  apart  and  in  alternate  rows. 
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HERE’S  TO  YOU 

The  world  grows  better  year  by  year. 
Because  some  nurse  in  her  little 
sphere 

Puts  on  her  apron,  grins  and  sings, 
And  keeps  on  doing  the  same  old 
things ; 

Taking  the  temps.,  giving  the  pills, 
To  remedy  mankind’s  numerous  ills, 
Feeding  the  baby,  answering  bells, 
Being  polite  with  a  heart  that  rebels, 
Longing  for  home,  and  all  the  while 
Wearing  the  old  “professional”  smile; 
Blessing  the  newborn  babe’s  first 
breath, 

Closing  the  eyes  that  are  still  in  death. 
Taking  the  blame  for  the  doctors’  mis¬ 
takes, 

Oh,  dear !  what  a  lot  of  patience  it 
takes ; 

Going  off  duty  at  seven  o’clock. 

Tired,  discouraged,  just  ready  to  drop. 
But  called  to  “Emerg.”  at  7.15 
With  woe  in  her  heart,  but  it  must  not 
be  seen, 

Morning  and  evening,  noon  and  night. 
Doing  it  over,  just  hoping  its  right. 
When  we  lay  down  our  caps  and 
“cross  the  bar,” 

O  Lord,  will  you  give  us  just  one  little 
star 

To  wear  in  our  crown  with  the  uni¬ 
form  new, 

In  the  great  ward  above  where  the 
“Head  Nurse”  is  You. 

P.  T.  O. 


2T2— “The  costume  of  a  native 
East  India  woman  consists  of  a  piece 
of  cheesecloth  eight  yards  long.  Mrs. 
Jarrett  wants  to  know  what  she  does 
with  the  other  seven  and  a  half 
yards.” 


Charley  McLennan  (to  nurse  at  St. 
Michael’s) — “Nurse,  can  I  have  this 
patient  here?” 

Nurse — “Sure,  take  anyone  you 
want/” 


Mabel — “Jack  says  my  mouth  is  the 
prettiest  he  has  ever  seen.” 

Bill— “Indeed  ?  Well,  I’ll  put  mine 
up  against  it  any  time.” 


Wanted — A  house  by  a  newly  mar¬ 
ried  pair  without  any  children  until 
October. 


PAEDIATRIC  DREAM,  OR  YOU 
KNOW  ME,  AL ! 

Last  night  I  dreamt — 

That  a  great  big  Laryngeal  Crow 
got  Holt  of  me  and  Caries  me 
awhey.  “Otitis  your  hold,”  I  cried. 

When  I  could  stand  it  no  longer 
he  brought  me  to  a  Hall  lit  by  Hy¬ 
drocephalus,  where  a  little  red  imp 
handed  me  a  red-hot  baby,  that 
quickly  changed  into  a  tin  of  Hor- 
lick’s  Malted  Milk  that  I  was  trying 
to  feed  to  a  child  with  Rickety  Ro¬ 
sary  round  its  neck. 

It  was  muttering  to  itself,  “I  may 
be  stiff  in  one  knee,  but  it’s  Scurvy 
all  the  same.” 

I  just  turned  to  look  for  my  guide 
when,  instead  of  the  child,  I  saw  a 
Water  Soluble  Bee  with  an  enorm¬ 
ous  stinger  aimed  directly  at  me.  I 
turned  to  run  and  came  face  to  face 
with  St.  Charles,  the  Imperial  Gram 
um.  He  was  just  setting  a  match  to 
some  Protein  Milk  Powder  that  a 
Mongolian  Idiot  had  left  in  a  Cha¬ 
pin  Dipper. 

He  explained  that  in  his  recent 
election  he  lost  the  support  of  the 
Antiscorbutic  element,  so  couldn't 
get  his  Case-in  court  (a  scurvy  trick 
he  called  it)  at  Four  Hour  Intervals. 

As  we  were  talking  25  doctors' 
families  drove  past  in  a  moving  van 
and  I  knew,  that  some  Enema  had 
driven  them  out. 

I  woke  with  a  start  and  knew  that 
I  was  sufferini  from  an  illicit  Still’s 
disease.  AL. 
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QUIS? 


£  PI  ST  AX  I  S  ,  j  p  *  / 


Scene:  Eye  Department,  O.P.D.  Dr. 
Aylesworth  points  at  sign  : — 
P-X-Y-O-Q 
N-RuZ-S-I 
Y-B-O-Z-T 

(To  patient) — “Well,  can  you  read 
it?” 

Patient — “Sure  !  But  I  can't  pro¬ 
nounce  it." 


A  BROKEN  SIGN 

Debtor — “Here's  two  dollars  on  ac¬ 
count." 

Collector  (with  bill  for  $50,  much 
surprised  ) — “On  account  ?" 

Debtor — “Sure,  on  account  of  not 
havin’  the  rest  of  it." 


B  O  *  *  Ti  (Ft- 


*  -  ~  - 


D  IV  I  rv  Or 


Tenc  s'*  Or 


rh 

GY«n 


f 7T  BffRT  dOQSC  — 


FOUND 

A  note  book,  the  property  of  a  nurse 
at  St.  Michael's  .Hospital,  has  been 
found.  Will  the  party  owning  it 
please  apply  at  the  office  of  Epistaxis  t 

It  may  be  recognized  by  the  follow¬ 
ing  “facts"  which  it  was  found  to  con¬ 
tain  : — 

Shoulder  Blade — Capulla. 

Hip  Bone — Ileum. 

The  Cervital  Vertebrae. 

The  Lumbar  Vertebrae  supply  the 
lower  extremities. 

Bons  of  Arm — Humerous,  Radius, 
Tarsal. 

Feme — A  bone  from  hip  to  knee. 

Flatella — Knee. 

Intestinal  Juice — Succus  and  Enter- 
icus. 


COMPETITION 

A  sweet  young  thing  of  2T1, 

By  no  one  was  to  be  outdone 
In  hearing  Doc  say  “It’s  a  son." 

She  did  not  sleep ;  she  hardly  ate, 

Till  she  had  seen  her  58 

(So  rumor  says,  at  any  rate.) 

The  moral,  friends,  is  simply  told 
By  us  who  get  up  when  it’s  cold. 
We  sigh,  “how  nicer  it  would  be 
If  the  record  had  been  23!” 


1st  Boy — “My  sister  got  a  pearl 
from  an  oyster." 

2nd  Boy — “That’s  nothing,  mine  got 
a  diamond  from  a  lobster." 
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ADVERTISEMENTS  CULLED 
FROM  OUR  CONTEM¬ 
PORARIES 

Lost — Bag  of  instruments,  automobile 
robe,  umbrella  and  small  flask. 
Large  reward  for  flask  intact. 

Will  the  physician  who  thoughtfully 
left  a  sponge  where  it  shouldn't 
have  been  left,  kindly  call  and  re¬ 
move  same?  If  not  called  for  in 

.  30  days  will  be  sold  to  meet  ex¬ 
penses.  i 


THINGS  WE’D  LIKE  TO  SEE 
AND  HEAR 

Prof.  Bingham  doing  the  shimmy. 

A  tea  room  and  tuck  shop  on  every 
floor  of  the  T.G.H. 

That  final  examinations  had  been 
abolished. 

Dr.  Rudolf  singing,  “My  Country, 
’Tis  of  Thee.” 

Dr.  Mcllwraith  playing  the  part  of 
“Romeo.” 

Dr.  Allan  Brown  in  pyjamas. 

Dir.  J.  Watt  doing  the  “strong  man" 
act. 

Prof.  J.  J.  R.  MacLeod  when  he 
didn’t  have  a  new  theory. 

Prof.  Mackenzie  when  he  was  stuck 
for  words. 

That  medical  students  will  draw  a 
$5,000  bonus  on  completion  of  their 
course. 

That  someone  has  at  last  discovered 
a  “genuine"  cancer  cure. 

That  tea  will  be  served  free  of 
charge  in  the  nurses’  quarters  daily 
at  5  o'clock. 

That  the  parties  who  stole  all  the 
students’  hats  and  overcoats  last  year 
have  been  caught  and  sentenced  for 
life. 

Carl  Hill  when  he  hadn't  a  brand 
new  story — “a  really  good  one  this 
time.” 

How  Prof.  Graham  would  act  on  “a 
real  party." 

How  Prof.  Satterlv  would  look  with 
a  hat  on. 


L._T 


T7  W 

A  Heart  Clinic 


COMPLICATIONS 

An  Irishman  coming  out  of  ether 
in  the  ward  after  an  operation,  ex¬ 
claimed  audibly  :  “Thank  God  !  3' hat 

is  over!"  “Don't  be  too  sure,"  said 
the  man  in  the  next  bed,  “they  left  a 
sponge  in  me  and  had  to  cut  me  open 
again."  And  the  patient  on  the  other 
side  said,  “Why,  they  had  to  open  me, 
too,  to  find  one  of  their  instruments." 
Just  then  the  surgeon  who  had  oper¬ 
ated  on  the  Irishman  stuck  his  head 
in  the  door  and  yelled,  “Has  anybody 
seen  my  hat?"  Pat  fainted. 


Do — “My  head’s  ringing." 

Ray — “Well,  cheer  up.  That  shows 
it’s  not  cracked." 


Jack — “My,  but  you  look  good  to 


me. 


Mabel — “I'm  sorry,  but  I  can’t  say 
the  same  about  you." 

Jack — “You  could  if  you  were  as 


big  a  liar  as  I  am.' 
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REPLY 

A  year  ago  this  “Daffy”  night 
We  beheld  a  poem  of  spite. 

Written  by  some  theolog, 

Or  other  long-faced  pedagog. 

We  could  not  let  your  words  go  by, 
So  here  we  give  you  our  reply : 

Sure  we  wear  no  shimmy-shirt, 

Course  we  wear  no  petty-skirt. 

These,  my  dear,  are  out  of  style, 
Your  knowledge  quite  provokes  a 
smile. 

Corsets,  brassiere,  teddies,  hose, 
These  are  all  our  underclothes. 

Man,  himself,  makes  fashion’s  laws. 
We  are  puppets  in  his  paws ; 

At  your  kind  direct  your  wail, 

If  you  scorn  your  coat  of  mail. 

God  smiled  on  Eve  clothed  in  a  pinny. 
But  Adam  was  too  gaunt  and  skinny. 
Or  do  you  really,  truly  think 
You  represent  the  missing  link? 

Why  do  you  guide  us  by  the  arm  ? 

Is  it  cause  it's  soft  and  warm? 
Would  you  squeeze  us  round  the  waist 
If  by  much  we  were  encased? 

Would  you  woo  at  such  a  pace 
If  of  us  you  saw  but  face? 

Sure,  dearest  man,  we  plainly  see 
You  find  most  charm  “sans”  lingerie. 
Now,  do  you  understand,  my  son, 
Why  most  underclothes  we  shun  ? 
Last  year  I  was  a  freshette,  too. 

But,  lo,  into  a  soph  I  grew ! 

Now  should  you  seek  to  do  me  harm, 
If  I  feel  both  nice  and  warm 
In  a  dress  of  green  georgette? 
Blessings  on  each  fair  freshette! 


Mrs.  C. — “I  wonder  where  the 
alarm  clock  has  gone  ?  I  saw  it  on  the 
mantel  yesterday?” 

Mr.  C. — “It  was  there  yesterday, 
but  I  heard  it  going  off  this  morning.” 

Mrs.  C. — “Well,  I  hope  it  hasn't 
gone  where  you  told  it  to  go.” 


NOT  HER  NAME 


“I  don't  like  your  heart  action,”  said 
the  doctor,  applying  the  stethescope 
again.  “You  have  had  some  trouble 
with  angina  pectoris.” 

“You're  partly  right,  doctor,”  said 
the  young  man,  sheepishly,  “only  that 
ain’t  her  name.” 


Clinician  (describing  the  method  of 
examining  a  patient) — Now,  gentle¬ 
men,  the  examiner  should  be  on  one 
side  and  the  patient  on  the  other — or 

vice  versa. 


She — “There  goes  a  shooting  star.” 
He — “You  know,  when  a  girl  says 
that,  it  means  she  wants  to  be  kissed.” 
She — “There  goes  a  constellation.” 


.Fatley  :  I  can’t  understand 


why  some  folks 


don’t  clean  the  icc 


from  their  sidewalks. 
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Medette — “  I  hope  I  don’t  intrude  ?” 
Med — “  Notatall  !  Dontmentionit  !  !  ” 
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AND  TELL  ME  PLEASE 

The  name  of  the  young  girl  in  final 
year  of  Medicine  who  entertains  her 
gentleman  friend — also  in  Medicine — 
with  free  rides  on  the  centre  elevator  ? 

Whether  or  not  Bill  Dow  enjoyed 
himself  on  his  McGill  trip? 

The  name  of  the  young  lady  in  fifth 
year  who  was  so  anxious  to  get  to  her 
clinic  that  she  was  nearly  dismember¬ 
ed  by  the  closing  elevator  door  in  her 
rush  to  take  the  elevator? 

Whether  Spin  Sutherland’s  legs  are 
swollen  and  edematous,  or  are  they 
always  that  big? 

Where  flies  go  in  the  winter  time? 

Where  Freddie  Tice  spends  his 
evenings  lately  ? 

Whether  Esther  Harrison’s  left 
hand  is  cramped,  or  did  she  always 
hold  it  that  way  during  lectures? 

Why  Laddie  Johnson  is  simply 
crazy  about  his  clinics  in  the  S.C.H.? 

What  Neil  McKinnon  would  do  if 
students  weren’t  allowed  to  ask  ques¬ 
tions  ? 


o _ Q 

.  •  *  *  •  * 


Innocent — “People  say  I  have  eyes 
just  like  father.” 

Drowsy — “Uh-huh,  pop-eyed.” 


What  Ken.  Sinclair  would  do  if  stu¬ 
dents  weren’t  allowed  to  smile  at  the 
pretty  nurses  ? 


“  Say,  Bill,  did  you  see  the  dress 
Mabel  had  on  last  night?” 

“No,  did  you  ?” 


“He’s  quite  an  artist,  isn't  he?” 
“Yes.  He  painted  an  apple  last 
week  and  the  critics  all  agreed  it  was 
rotten.” 


MOST  POPULAR  HOLIDAY  AT 
BURNSIDE 
Labor  Day. 


FINIS 
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KLEARSIGHT 

THE  GREATEST  CLEANER 

CLEANS  ALL  METALS ,  MARBLE ,  PAINT  OR 
CLASS.  IT  WILL  PREVENT  YOUR 
WINDOWS  STEAMING  OR 
FREEZING 

Leaves  a  Transparent 

Coating  Wherever  Applied 

CLEANSES  THE  HANDS 
CONTAINS  NO  ACID 

PASNIKI  BROS.,  Limited 

Head  Office  ; 

21  RICHMOND  STREET  WEST,  TORONTO,  ONTARIO 

Telephone  Adelaide  4298 


VARSITY  RINK 

OPEN  EVERY  NIGHT 

Keep  yourself  fit — 

It  helps  you  Study 
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THE 

J.  F.  HARTZ  CO. 

LIMITED 

SHOES  AND  SPORTING  GOODS 

AT  REASONABLE  PRICES 

Students’  Book  and 

Instrument  Store 

.  .FOR. . 

Text-books  in  Medicine, 
Pharmacy,  Veterinary, 
Dissecting  Instruments, 
Microscopes,  Thermo¬ 
meters,  etc.,  etc. 

A  Complete  Line  of  Microscopic 
Supplies 

DISTINCTLY  A 

STUDENTS’  STORE 

Students’  Supply  House 

24  HAYTER  ST. 

2nd  Street  below  College  St. 

West  of  Yonge  St 

TORONTO 

J.  BROTHERTON 

580  YONGE  ST. 

Lcck  here  Mr.  Student 

The 

Harbord  Tailoring  Co. 

Will  always  look  after  your  clothes 
for  all  kinds  of  Cleaning,  Pressing 
and  Repairing  at  reasonable  prices.  j 

We  are  back  at  Pre-War  Prices. 

Hats  of  all  kinds  cleaned  and  block¬ 
ed  to  look  like  new. 

Try  our  Pressing  Contract,  12  Suits 

Pressed  for  $5.00 

78  Harbord  St. 

Phone  Coll.  8S23 

<H1]C 

JVrnte  |3ress 

printers  (k 

Publishers 

The  Very  Best  Sporting  Goods 

College  Sweaters 

Reduced  in  Price 

Percy  A.  McBride 

343-345  Yonge  St. 

Phone  Adel.  6450  Open  Evenings 

45  ILmttbarfr  JStrect 
(Eormtta 

(Eelephmie  .  .  6328 

printers  Publishers  ^Embossers 

ISugrafrers  ^Lithographers 

l8oohbtuhcrs 

^dflflagastues  Catalogues 

(Color  auh  Obeueral  (Commercial  ^tlurk 
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“BOYS 


IPe  Lane  a  smart  showing  of  new  nifty  models  in  Suits  and 
Ouercoats.  IDe  have  enjoyed  your  patronage  during  the 
past  year  and  look  forward  to  the  pleasure  of  again  serv^ 
ing  you  this  coming  season.  Shall  we  have  that  pleasure  ? 
IDe  hope  so.  1. 


OAK  HALL  CLOTHIERS 


Two  Stores  in  Toronto : 

Cor.  Ifonge  &.  Adelaide  Sts.  337  Danforth  cAue. 

Hours  Till  6  p./a.  Daily.  Saturdays  10  p.m. 


Surgeons,  Physicians 


and  Medical  Students 


Our  up-to-date  stock  will  meet  your  every  need 
WE  ARE  ALWAYS  AT  YOUR  SERVICE 


INGRAM  &  BELL 


256  McCAUL  STREET 


Have  you  been  down  to  see 


ROTH. 


EATON 


The  Quality  Clothier 


He  is  out  of  the  high  rent  district, 
therefore  you  benefit  by  his  prices. 


Eaton’s  Sample  Suit  &  Overcoat  Shop 

16  Yonge  St. 

Arcade  16 


Make  sure  of  the  Address 


ACME  PRESS 


TORONTO 


